THE  MOVEMENT  IN  THE  SOUTH
regiments, its guns, and its objectives. I was enabled to
see some of the battalions, the finest units in the Spanish
Army, and so, when I sat down after a hurried forty-eight
hours of inspection and of conferences with staff officers,
I had made up my mind that, humanly speaking, there
was no doubt but that General Franco and the National-
ists would sooner or later defeat the Madrid Reds. I have
a slight personal knowledge of military affairs, and I saw
that Franco had fighting for him men who were disci-
plined and who had an ideal. His African troops were not
only well in hand, but they possessed a very high level of
fighting ability. The volunteer militia units were, natur-
ally, not so well trained, but their keenness was such that
it was evident they would gain those other military
qualities in the course of the campaign. At that moment
the Russian and other international Red brigades had not
been constituted; they were only being talked about
vaguely. It was already obvious, however, that when
they did appear on the field, they could only delay the
ultimate victory of the Nationalists and could not change
the final issue.
It was in this month of August that Spain's National
army was being formed. Young men were marching to
exercise, were standing at the rifle butts or were kneeling
round a machine-gun, all over Nationalist Spain. Some
of them m khaki with a khaki forage cap with green or
scarlet tassel hanging over the forehead—these were men
belonging to the classes of conscripts being called up,
three in August and two later m December. These con-
scripts were just 200,000 in number, and they were to form
the solid flesh of the skeleton Regular Army which was all
that had been left after five years of republic.
Their discipline was severe, their training hard, and they
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